DIARY OF  1911

Thursdayp, July 20: Up at four, after a perfect
night, thanks to my Kurd host's abba, which kept
out the straw most perfectly* Tooth much
better: swelling going down: feet sore. Got off
about 4.30, and passed over rough hills till 7.30.
No water. At 7.30 found a Kuj*d village which
spoke not a word of Arabic. Got bread and leben
from them. Half an hour late? came down into
the plain of Serudj. I had then a very dull five
hours plod across the flat, until Serudj was reached
about 3 P.M. I bought some bread and cheese,
and then slept till about 7, after which I went out
and saw Nourl Effendi, and then to sleep. The
day had been cool and cloudy, with a shower of
rain about 5 P.M.

Abb a = cloak.
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